"A"                                                 INDIAN
"wog" with a university degree is necessarily
spiritually perverted. To a cewog" a knowledge of
English, a knowledge of the drama, a familiarity
with the abstractions of mathematics, are all means
to the end, which is deception.
Life to a "wog" is dull: it is inevitable, it is thrust
upon him from without and from above: he is
nothing in life because he has not created life: but
he remains an artist and must create his milieu
to express and to create himself; therefore he
studies the drama and mathematics and shoots
himself as X through the cube root of N and comes
out into eternity as a pale, falling star.
I haven't written in this book since the first day
of the strike. Well, there's been nothing to write
about. We don't go out: Mary doesn't like to:
there's an armed guard outside. We asked for one
yesterday, after the Collector's midnight visit; but
I don't believe that he saw the connection.
The day before yesterday he appeared at midnight
in an old Ford, and blew his horn.
I went myself on to the verandah to let him in,
despite the shrieks of the chokhidar. He had come
to collect the original police report because he
elected to say that in reading from it to the meeting
of Senior Common Room, during which I sacked